THE  BATTLE  OF FRANCE
'I couldn't say. One of my bullets had cut his
cable perhaps... /
'And what then?'
1 went down after him to see what would
happen. He landed in a field and finished up against
a hedge* I came pretty low to make sure that no
other fellow could bag my bird. . . . Then I went
back to report/
'And the German airmen?*
'There were four of them it seems. Two are
seriously wounded. The pilot was untouched/
At this moment N------'s superior officer arrived
back from D------where he had picked up details
of the fallen plane.
'It was a reconnaissance/ he said, 'no bombs.
Their provisions were still in the machine: sand-
wiches and chocolate in cellophane/
The Squadron Leader spoke delightful French:
'You have confidence in your machines?' I asked
him,
'Complete confidence. We think they're
excellent. Would you care to see one a little closer?
Go up ... just as if you were mounting a horse,
except that you put your right foot in the stirrup/
And while I was admiring the terrible simplicity
of the machine, he said quietly:
'You are the author of Bramble, aren't you?
I could recite your book by heart/
And leaning on the machine he murmured:
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